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SPRING
MEDICINE

Is &0 Important that you should be sure
toget THE BEST, Hood's Sarsaparilla
has proven its unequaled merit by ita
thousands of remarkable cures, and the
fuct that it hns o larger sale than any
other sarsaparilla or blood purifier
shows the great confidence the people
have in it. In fact it is T Spring
Medieine. It eures all blood disenses,
builds up the nerves and gives such
strength to the whole system that, ns
one lady puts it, It seemed to make
me anew.”

1f you declde to tnke Hood's Sarsapa-
rilla for your Spring Medicine do not
buy any substitute. Be sure to get

1 was all broken down in health, sof
woak and nervous T was  hardly shilo
to be up. I had severe pains In my
side, and headncho, [ would often
have to stop when poing wp-stairs on

had no nppetite and n distrossed forling
in my stomnch. | resolved to tey Hood's
Sarsaparills, 1 took two bottles and
have not had a spell of sicke hendache
for four months, feel well, work all day
and ent heartily, My friends remarde
how well T am looking. I think all
nervous, ran down pwl]l]l- hllghi to
tnke it, especinlly nursing mothors,”
Mus. 8. Asuwonry, Eaton, Ohio,

HOOD’S
Sarsaparilla

"

CURIOUS NOTES.

Ix parts of Ireland there s o super
stition to the effect thut a belt mnde of
women's hair will proteet the wearer
from all harm.

Lagie Maoowne, Switzorland, has
waters of three different On
the oast, brick-redi north, pure groen;
south, deep blue.

Tuk great Lick telescope revenls 100,
000,000 stars, and the astronomers do-
elure that ench is probably o sun as
large as our own,

Tur deepest gold mine in the world
is at Burckns, Cul; depth, 2,200 feot;
deepest silver mine at Carson Clty,
Nev., dopth, 3,500 feet.

Barruonm says that the gigantie
statue which he prescated to  the
United States Is the likeness of his
mother, “rojuvennted and modified ™

Acconpisa to the late Dr. Brown:
Bequard, the “elixirof life" man, o

oolors.

THE MUDLEHRN wd AN,

Too mven use of the opern glass 1e
nne reason so many ity women  of
fashlon have bad eyes and must deform
themselves with eyeginsses—a0 siuys nn
oo list.

| Mns. tigonar W, Canik, the wife of
the novellst, Is one of the most beguti-
ful women seen in literary
She has forget-me-not blue eyoes, an
oval foee, perfoctly regular fentures
and o comploxion like s white rose leaf

all this though hor halr s white and
her oldest danghter Just married.

“Trig  greatest boon fashlon hos
given us this gront while,” sald o wom-
an who loves style and hates dirt, nnd
hns, consequently, been tory with con-
flieting emotions cver sinee long skirts
came back on us, s wire in dress
skirts. When the bottom of n skirt ia
wired It malkes iv possible to hold it up
wo that It will oot dray In one place
while you are showing your gnrtors in

eircles,

gontle prossure of the ears will control

n severe fit of conghing. |

Tux highest veloclty attained by o
projectile fired from a modern rapid-
firc gun Is 9857 foot por second, or
something like 1,909 miles an hour,

AccorpiNag to ore of the toxtile trade

noother,™

i, Joun Woon, archacologist and
studont of art, says the modern wom-
an's figore Mffers decidedly from the
typienl woman of Greek urt nnd not al-
together for the worse.  She, the mod
ern Caneasinn womasn, has more taper-

journals it takes 7,000,000 miles .,;|inu limbs, that is, smaller wrists ond

thread overy year to “koep the people
of the United States in thoir clothes.”

Tux longest wire eable ever mnde
was that put in use Ly the St Louls
Cable Rallroad company in April, 1845,
Length, 84,800 fect; weight, 80.51¢C
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KNOWLEDGE

nnkles, and, steange to say, & deepor,
finer chest. I carrlage, too, the meods
ern idenl In for n more erect position
and a flutter back.

AS THE WORLD GOES ROUND,

Morrien bricks are coming into use
for building purposes, They give a
house the appearance of castile soap,

Asmarennas will hove next year an
internationnl exhibition of hotel ar
rangemonts and accommodatione for
truvelers.

PimLapenriita’s  counell  recently
passed a boulevard ordinance which
will gost the city #15,000,000 for improv-

the eity.

Tnr prelitupary plans for the great
southern exposition to be held in Baltl-
more in 1507, convemplate fifteen build-
ings to cost about §1,000,000, A total
expenditure of £5,000,000 aside from pri-
vate investment is promised.

A KXIPE s being brought ont in Eng-
land which huas o nickel-platsd handle,

Brings comfort and improvement and
fends to personal enjoymwent when
rightly used.  The many, who live bet-
ter than othersand enjoy life more, with
lesa expenditure, by wooy promptly
adapting the world's best products to
the needs of physieal being, will attest
the value to health of the pure liquid

On this handle s stamped in romark-
ably plain lettors the rates for lottor
wnd paresl postage, book and foreigm
postage, money orders, with also the

rates for telegrams
PEN, PENCIL AND ORUSH.

Canmxar Vavauax is makine ars
rangementa for an exhibition of Chris

laxative principles embrmced in the
remedy, Syrup of « Figs

Its excellence is due to its presenting
in the form most acceptable and plens
ant to the taste, the refreshing and truly
beneficial propertios of n perfect lax-
ative ; effectually cleansing the system,
dispelling colds, beadaches and fevers
l.m.‘ permancntly curing constipation,
It has given satisfrzotion to millions and
met with the approval of the medical
profession, because it aets on the Kid-
peys, Laver aud Bowels without weak-
ening them and it is perfectly {ree from
every objectionable substance,

Syrup of Figs ia for sale by all drug-
gists in H0c and 81 bottles, but it is man-
vfactured by the Californin Fig Syrup
Co. ouly, whose name is printed on every

kago, also the name, Syrup of Figs,
and being well informed, you wiil not
accept any substitute if oflered,
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tinn ort in London this season.
LancinLieng's portrait of the Old
| Protender and his sistor. onee owned

| by Horace Walpole, has  been b

the Natlonal Portrait gallery,

A suget of pon drawings by Michaol
Aungelo was discovered receatly o a
London auction reom. The subjects
wore sketches for holy families and ol
legorienl groups. The prize breught
B1.900 at avciion

100 Heward, 2100,

The reader of this paper will be ple
learn that there js ot loast one Jdy
disease that science has been sble to cure in
all its wtages, and that is Catarrh. Hall's
Catarrh Cure Is the only positive  oumw
| known to the moedical fraternity Caturrh
belng 8 constitutionnl  discase, roguires o
constitutional  treatment Hall's Catarvh
Clure i tuken Internally, scting Jdirectly on
the  blood and mucous surfaces of the
| aystom, thereby destroying the foundation
of the & and  giving the putiont
strength by bullding up the constitution
and assisting natureln doing its work The
proprietors have so much Taith in its cura-
| tive powers, that they offer One Hundred
Pollars for wuny case that it falls to vure
send for list of wstimoninls

Addresa, P J. Cuexey & Co, Toledo, O

;lf Sold by Drugelists, 7k
lall’s Family Plils, 35 vonta
¥

B Dootax's bamd eaptured
fn Criclabioy tio Wapapor
reader, You don's say so," replied

st Who protoids 1o Reep posted, but
doesnt, “What was

Blll's  Vid dolnegt
Pluying *SBwoeet Muriel”" Washington
Star

s
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Ring Lear, Driven Forth
Iuto the cold and rain, had uwo Hostetter's
Swimnch Bitters to counteract thalr efect,
But the modern travelor in  joclemens
wealhor can battle its hurtfal inffuence with
this gonial protector. Chills and fever,
rheum atinm, peuralgin, colds are !-rr(‘:n'ln.lt‘-i
by this warming modleioel stimulant and
safoguard, Take & wineglussful immediate-
Iy before and after exposure. Use (1, too,
for dyspepsis, biliousness and constipation,

Distiscrios Affable Cltizen
_\'nu pever saw the weathier any voldor than
|18 s e this winter. "  Oldest Inhnbitant

“Noj but I've feltit polder. ' - Detroit Froe
Frosa,

vl puess

When You Want & Thresher,
Horse Power, SBwinging or Wind Stwker,
Baw Mill, Self Feoder, or an Engion, ad
dress thoJd. L CaseT M Co., Hucione, Wis
Thoy have the largest Threshing Ma hine
plant in the world, sid teir imploments may
Do rollod upon an the beat.  Tusiness ostat
Hahwod 1542, Lliustrated catalogue wuiled freo

“Para,t sald n hov what maokos

folks laugh o thelr slveves™ “Well, my

Feons, what makes thow! “ACause that's
where thedr fuuny booe is,"

Piso's Cune bs & wonderful Coough med)
clne <Mrs, W, Pickrar, Van Siclen and
Biske Aves, Brooklyu, N. Y., Oct. 3, "M

Y Ane they lovers still! “Well, he's st
but she tsn't. You seo, they me uaa.rr.uj

ul«lvw."—bul.-'-.-lt Free Vress,

ing apd extending the boulevards of ||

quenthed by the late eari of Orford to

acconnt of palpitation of the heart, 1 |

THE MINOR POET.

I'd rather be o nitapie bard aod sing o homely
nOTIE,

The atnnls of plaan eomman folk, thelr hum.
drum right aod wrohg

Than stand upot arbassus with o soroll of
flame unfuriod

Atd itivest iy tongue with cloguence to theill
B waiting workl

I'd sing of sturdy farmeor lads aboul thetr dally
todl,

The brightly pleaming plowshiare aa I3 turns
the meilnw sofl,

The wealth of golden harvests that in barns
aud wiacks 18 stored

And the fruliagze of 1
bir'n precious hoarnl

orehard, hrown Do

I'd Ming the Ml of twilight s the punt sinks 1o
the went,

Tho hotr when tred mothers lull thelr aleopy
ralatn 10 rest,

The blisa of fond young lovees under evening
shiew in June,

And the wwee | and foolish nothings sald booeatn
thie yellow Mmoo

The Joya of carvlesn ¢hlldhood and the palns
and griets of ago,

hidtories anfl mysteries that 0l
wroriied page,

Tho days all ¢lnd with sunsbioes and the hours
of doeubit and gloom -
Through which we ull must Journey from the

eradio W the womh

The Hro's

Lt others sing of ehivaley and deods of dayn
of old

™ tatvies grand by son aod land, of knlghin |

aid warriors bojd

The lowly rhymes of present times are deaser
far to me,

Aud I hold theme vongs are sweeter for thele
simpler molody ’

=Mylea I Fristie, In Ladies’ Home Jovrnal
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CHAPTER VI —Coxmisven

"To find Miss I"atten, of course. ™

“On, poodness! 1 wish we could!™
glgeled Mes, Minny.

“What? eried Oliver.

“It's her turn, Mr. Ollvor.
run away."™

“Not with yon? You are not alone?”

“Why, of ecourse,  Who was there? 1
think (t is mean of yon to look cross,
whien 1 came to keep your name out of
my troubles, becunse the doctor wrote
it would ruin all your political pros-
peets. You helped me onee, and 1 am
coming back to n man 11 hate—yes, |
do—and am afraid of, 80 vo one will
say a word about you." She looked at
him with trivmphant virtue so satis-
fled and wweot he hung his head, the
words of reproach dylng on his lips.

‘“Well, there's the baby and nurse-
girl,” he said, hopefully.

“Why. no," she langhed. “Didn't 1
tell you? Aunt Haunah stole the baby,
She ran awny herself this time. Oh,
Ao hire one of those ennning enbs, and
wa'll go for a drive, and I'1l tell youall
about in"

“The hansoms would be too cold, Mrs.
Mionny., We will take this earriage”
be wuid, ealling one; and she, very well
pleased, got in with the dog while he
deposited her lnggage on the front seat.

“You see,” she sald, leanlng back on
the ecushioned seat as the carrviage left
the nolsy stone pavement and talking
was possible, “Aunt Hannah got it
into her head that I did net love
'rancois — the baby — enough. e
really did seem to fuss the moment |
took him; and Aunt Hannah knows so
many rules for bringing up children
thot I waus nowhere with my own ehild,
Old maids do, yon know., Then he got
to look more like Hen—M. de Restuund

every day; and that was o trisl
Aunnt IManush said he was just fretty,
but 1 thought him de Restaudy. 1 sup-
pose 1 am awfully wicked, but I was
jelnd Aunt Hanoah wanted him. Then
there was~" Mrs. Minny hesitated
and looked nwayi a faint Blash eolored
her round cheele—"'n rod-hended young
man who took me riding—horsebnok
riding. 1am sure there is no harm in
that. A homely young wman," she
wdded, secing the shadow on Oliver's
fuce, “*not nice at all; but one must
have some frionds.  And then
morning when she was making the bed

Aunt Hannah found yvour letter under
the pillow-—your first one, not the ugly
one telling me it was my duty to come
back to my husband. Funny business
lettors those, not ke you or that
lovely ride we had. 1 was despernte
it having to come back; so maybe 1
was mean to Aunt Hanuah, One day
whe and the baby and its elothes disap-

She has

T OTHINK ME I8 REALLY OETTING
OF YOU,"™ SHE BATR, TENDRERLY

FOXD

P arved, and sho left o note telling me
that 1 was not to search for her, for
she was going to put Frankle—that's
what she ¢alls him—in safe keeping."

“1 am sure there was no
that letter,” he sald, stifily '

+*0h, she wouldn't read it: 1 eouldn’t
got her tog nnd, jll\l to tease becnusoe
she sald my behavior was scandalons,
1 kissed the letter and hid it away.”

“Well, this is a nplee affair,” sald
Ollver, mn“llu: a little because Mrs,
Minny wad so guyly happy. “ldon't
se0 what ew are going todo, T thought
your sunt woald be with you, so I hur
ried on w prevent your coming. It
would not be safe. Your—Mr e
Restaud has grown worse—1 think s
losing his mind. 1 came to send you to
France, t¢ the old genecral,
yrobably Nigs Patten has gone. Now
you are aléne. De Hestaud hus w spy
following me. 1 am sure: he had in
Denver, agd—" Oliver could not
his worst fuspiclons

“It will be brought out in the co
this nice Bttle ride and evervihia
chirped Nes. Minny, “like the
and tomgo sauece in Dickens
everybodywill think me dreadful.*

“You ag very thoughtless.” he suld,
coldly.

“Now, please don’t be erosa,” her
protty tnlllll quivered and her oyes
diled, “jutas we were having such
lovely tie. lean't help being jolly
becavse lplon't bave to go back 1o him.
You knod I thought how sorey you'd
be when {died of @ broken heart and

where

say

i

chops

harm in |

l his meannens and rou'd come to see me
in my eoffin,. The Troublesome 1ttle
Indy wounld be troublésome no more,
but still and quiet as you'd like her to
be, and ol and sorrowfal, for one day
of my old lite with hlm wonld take all
the youngness oot of me, Perhaps
| your conseience woalll hurt you » little
| beesune yon had driven me back for
| wouhl not have come but for you. The
| thought thut kkindpness to me
wonld injure your good niame made me
miserable, Dy, Johr wrote how your
politienl prospects’ would be ruined
political prospocts is right, is it not?
and yon couldn’t be governor or any-
thing.”

“Minny, say no more,”
his voles trembling,

vour

eried Oliver,
“imy dear little

irl, It breaks my heart. Dr. John
was oruel to write sueh nonsense; he
whas too eagrer to serve me 1 don't

want offiee; awd I would face the slans
der of the world to spare you s mo-
ment's pain.*”

She trembled =0 at his words he
| stoppoid in the midst of 8 sentence, re-
| proaching Himself for his lnek of self

control ']'j|,.‘-.- woere sllent o few mo-
ments: then she sald, with her old
smile:

“Now we've made up—haven't we!

—tndd you ire fust a8 nice as you were
that night, so please may my dog run
a little on the soow?™

“Of course,” he sald, and set freo the
small animal, who darted afteor oimds,
barking joyously Among the dis
eomforts of having an erratie mistress
were long eonfinement in eold dark

der shawls and in baskets: so in these
lntter days of sudden jonrneys and ime
prisonment ] had prown to prize
his hours of freedom. Perhaps in his
heart, thongh, he willingly endured
nights in the baggage-car for the joy
of belng rid of that red«faced, black-
eyod something who slept so much and
| whom he must
happy bark or
times on

Skyve

never waken with a
Jumap. How many
account of that red-faced
thing who eried had his darling's aunt
neonted him out of doors with a broom,
sayine: USent, you ddr! there, you've
walted the baby again.” Now his dear
mistress wos like her old self, and he,
Bliye, though he never would tell, hnd
seen Miss Hannah and that baby slink-
Ing nway from the house in Maine like
eriminals, and he had never noticed
their departure by one small bark, for
fear they might return,

“1 am very hangry,"” said Mrs. Minny
ns the earringe turned back to the eity,
“and, as my dog is hungry too, it wonld
be o grood fdea for you to take us toa
lil"i\‘llh' raom in fome restanrant, where
we can feed Skye on the carpet when
the walter s ont™

There was nothing to do. of eoursk,
but to accede to this demand; the very
fact thut she was hungry appealed to
Olhwver's generous heart,  Ie thought,
howerver, as they went up the stairs to
neory private supper room, this would
sound nnpleasantly to a jury. e
could even fancy the attorney for the
proscention's question: “Did you, Mr.
Oliver, think this procceding a proper
one? Does society consider it discreet
for nn unmarrisd mon to take a young
married laay to such a place in the ab-
senee of her husbund?” ete. Still, Mrs.
Minny enjoved everything soa much,
Oliver forgot his fears, and was merry
enough in his way. The dog, gorged
with food, showed off his most amus
ing tricks, which Mrs. Minny admitted
he never would do before when stran-
Eors were prescut.

“I think he is really pgetting fond of
you," she said, tenderly.

Oliver, aware of the silliness of it, but
pleased at that trustfal glance, sald he
hoped so,
| Heleft Mrs. Minny at a botel, regls-
| tering her name and ordering a good
room for her, then with almost a sense
of relief walked to another hotel, n
longr distanee away.  He hopoed the spy
might be following: oneo or twice he
| lTonked behind, but there seemed no
| ome, At his hotel a telogram swaited

him. It was from a clerk in his office:
|  "Dr Achorn tolegraphed from Puchlo to you
in Denver. ‘Henrl do Re | diod this morn.
| ing at the insano asylum mmeral in Denvor.”
[ wlegrapbed him you were in Chlcago '
I A second telegram way bronght Ol)-
ver just ns he was poing to bed; it was
from Dr. John

“Tell Mrs de Ilestaud,  They need not come
on=too late for fusernl. Was unconscious,
lefy no mossage.  Glad you are with them

sJonN Acnons. ™

Death had released the suit for di-
voree; it would never be brought, and
the vengeance of a.crazed brain was
over. With a quick beat of his heart
Oliver realized Mrs. Minny was free at
lnst: perhaps she could learn to eare
for him some doay-—with a swift repul-
sion as he thought of the dead far
neross the plains,  Yet for once death
had been kind to the living, and who
wai there to mourn Henrl de Restaud?
His mother died in
father drove him from France, his wife
hated and feared him, bhis ehild would
never woe his face, and hin servants
were only kept by lavish payments.
So men may make 4 mockery of lving,
A shame of days, may be blots on this
fair curth, uscloss in a useful world,
wmay cause but pain and sadpess, and
EO into t-lt-rllifl\' more friendless, more
wretched in their self-lpllicted depra-
dation, than the outeust dog slinking
| through the alleys of a eity

CHAPTER IX
Mrs. Minoy was oddly pale and quiet
when (Oliver met her in the hotel pair-

lar. Bhe looked as 1! #hie had not slept
and his heurt throbbed st the pain he
had cavsed her. Of course she had

worrisd about her strange position and
the tronble in Denver on account of it.
He conld tell her at least the fear of
the divoree was over. Death
tled the case
| her of that death. Ie hesitated, und
talked of the weather

“itis always horrid in Chicago," she
said, mournfully.
hotel, too; they would not let me have
Skye iln my room;: they put him in some
cellar, amd he was not like himself
when I took him for a little walk be-
| fore you came.”

(liver had a buneh of roses he had
| bought for her on his way, but it
| secimed even heartless to offer them to
[n-u.'!; an aflicted belng., Howeeer, he

st down beslde her on the sola and laid
the flowers on her lap.

*Thank you," she said, mournfully,

‘T don't think 1 ought to wear them
The ehicmbermuid asked me if 1 was
skirt-daneer.™

| The gloom settled on Oliver now

1

| “She was impudent,” be sald, oross- |

ly. “Yousee how impossible it is for
& youug lady to go to hotels alone.™

“Well, you dida’'t offer to come with
me, ™ she aighml; “you even wont to
apother hotel. Oh, 1 kuow! ! looked
ior you in the register.”

“You were down in the offige™

*1 had to go down for my dog und to
tell them how mean they were,” Mrs
Minuy said, wearlly. “And you don't

onrs and surreptitions Journeyings un- |

his boyhood, his |

had set- |
Yet it was hard to tell |

1 shall hate this |

know what an awfal great ghostly!
room they gave me, full of ¢losets and:
wardrobes and places for people tof
hide. T burned the gas all night and!
I had dreadful dreams" She bowed
| her hemd aver the Bowers and sighed
mermin,  “Hoses make me think of
! funerals; do they you?”
| *“i am sorry | tronbled you with
them," Oliver snid, stifily,
“Now you are croes, and you're got
that lttle wrinkle on your forehead.”
looked at him thoughtfully,
“When you are smiling I think you are
the kindest friend ia the world.
guoss [ am eross mysell. Do you know,
I dreamed Henrl came into that room
last night. The bathroom had o 1t
tle window looking Into the room, and

She

I dronmed he looked througzh this us
me and made dreadful faces. e nsed
to frighten me that way onoe"—shes

blushed and hung hier head then, and
was silent o mwoment—"when we were
tirst mareied, yon know. He'd wake
mwe up by staring at me—testing the
power of the eve, he ealled it, T wae
ufraid, anyway, my mother
had just died, nnd 1 had never soen a
dead person before. | can see her yot
in her coflln, ko dreadfully waxen and
stringe. Henrl Swore onee over the
ible that if he died frst he would
come back and haunt me. After that
dream [ vouldn't sleep, but luy shivers
Ing with fear until daylight. | must
go away from here to-day. Anaother
night in that room would frighten wme
to denth.'

She trembled so at the thonaght, Oll-
ver {felt his task donbly difileunlt,

“Don't you think,” he asked, gently,
“thut those fears are very ohildish?"

“Of course,” she said, briclly,**l know
I nm not sensible; you, Aunt Hannah
and Dr. Jolin: enll me frivolons; yet |l
have tried to do rights 1 ¢ame hereon
my way tosave your good nume, and [
gotrealded. T triodtogo home onee, the
time 1 wasso slek: and even Aunt Han-
nah suid 1 was brave then,  When my
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SIE LOOKED AT HIM WICKEDLY.
horse ran away in Maine I held on,
and that red-headed young man said [
wus gane”

She looked at him wickedly oot of
the corner of her eye. A little smile
curved her pretty month us she saw the
wrinlkle on his forehead.

“1 wish that you could be serfous for
s little while,” Oliver muattered, *1
want to talk to you about something
thiat concerns your future—something
that has happened.™

iver hesitated now; how could he
tell her? She listened with her eyes on
the carpet, a doleful expression on her
fuce.
| an easy conversational tone he asked:

“Would you not like to live in
France?"

“*No," she sald, promptly; 1 should
hate it."

' “Why?

“Hecanse—because,"” answered Mrs,
Minny, picking vicionsly at one of he
| Toses, seattering the potals on the
| flooe: “from Henri's deseriptions his
relations must be horrid, Then he ot
they think Ameriea queer and nol
nice: everything s Franee. [ shonuld
be mad o hundred times a day, The
English up In the purk used to say
‘This hiarsted conntry, you know," un:
| tiL 1 felt like saying: *Why don't yor
go boek to England and stay there?
To the De Restauds T should be the un
pleasant forelgner onr poor son mar
ried: in my own conntry | am myselt
an American. | think it is very mean
of you to talkk atout my going te
France; and if that is the serious thing
you needn’t talk any more. If you ard
going to be horrid | think [ shall g
out and talce 1y dog for n wallk.”

How sweet she was in her willful
| ness! Oliver forgot his errand, looking
st the lovely childish face with i
pouting mouth and rebellious eyes.

I think you are cruel to my poom
rose,” he sald, softly,

“You are eruel to me. ™

“Minny." be drew nearer and took [r
his firm warm clasp her little hand, *)
| must tell yon something—something

that will shoek and grieve you. Try
and be brave.”

“Not the little babvy? she eried, rl“r
eonsly, “le is not dead?”

“No, not but some one is dead—one
that you feareil, almost hated. and now
must forgive and try to think kindly
of —the mur woose name you bear—"

She gave n frightened ory mnd hid

her face azainst his sleeve.  lle could
feel her tremble snd quiver, but she
made no sonml, What must he do?

Would she fuint? [ow did women not,

anyway? He put his arm around the
cowering flgure and tried to look into
her  face, she was ghastly pale,

in hier eves n curious frightened look.

“My droam, Mr. liver!” she eried,
shuddering “Oh, he will keep hia
word: he will haunt me always 1

po mad from fear. Last night
that was him. He looked just as he
used to when he woke me up making
faces. | am allalone. What shall 1 do?
Oh, if Aunt Hannah were only liere! |
could ereep up to her in the night, She
Is 80 brave; she said she wouldn't be
wfrald of him, living or dead.”

“Mivuy, you mre talking foolishly,”
said Oliver, sternly. *No dead person
comes back. | am ashamed of you.
And to be no sllly, so heartless, when
that poor soul is lying dead!™

“You don't knowanything about the
dend; no one does,” she gasped, My
prondfathier was drowned at sea, and
that night he came and knocked at
prandmother’s door—his old knoek—
three times  LEven Aunt [Hunnah says

that story's trae. | ean't be sorry—
truly, 1 can’t. | wis ufraid all the time;
and he was so dreadful. 1 gave him
all mamma’'s mopey, aid he took her

Jewels, everything of value. | am no!
a bypoerite, Mr. Oliver; 1 can't IlmJ
up soyTow just to please vou”™

1 don’t want yon to,” ho whispered,
¢losg

1o ber car
+ of the
| ponid s,

They wore alone in o
big room, and no ove

He wentoff on a new tacl. 1o |

“1 spole hastily bocause I |

| hated to thiok of that dream aud bow |

|)‘UII would make voursel! belicve e
| eanse Lack.'
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Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U. 8, Gov't Report

Roval

Baking
Powder

ABSOLUTELY PURE

SPORTS AND PLEASURES. |

At the supgestion of the king of the
Delginns Osteonde will have a yachting
week noxt June, towhich forelgm boats |
nre invited.

Tur Girton tenm of Cambridge played
n mateh of hockey with Alexander sol-
lego, the wottan's eollege of Dublin
university, and the game was a draw.

Burexos Avaes will soon witness the
completion of the largest opern housoe
In the world, It will seat five thousand
persons, and the stage will hold eight
hundred people.

J, B Aspnrws, of Washington coun-
ty. Miun., hes beaten the rocord nsa
rlute jumper.  His last jump, made ot |
Stillvrnter, covered clghteen feer. Five
hundred persons switnessed the jump,

At Kmkow recontly a theatrieal
mannger obtained permission to per-
form “Julivs Cossar,” provided the “sol-
diers were not dressed in the uniform
of the imperial and roysl Austrian
nrmy.”

[Hexny Invixa has been lneturing ot
the Royal institute, London, with the
avowed purpose of begetting s warmer
interest in the drnma in England. He
is not er‘ull[{(-ll 1o waste his time in sueh
un effort in this country. . ‘

WAS GOULD INSANE? |

Financial Worry and Physlcal Ex-
ortion Not the Qreatest De-
stroyor of Human Life.

For MMuomaniiy's Sake, After Thirty-six
Yoears of Nerve-Ureoplng Slavery,
Hie Tella How He Wes
Net Froo.

Caldwell, N.J., March 10, 1805 — i8Special.)
Sinee ane of our promivent citizens suffered
#o tervibly from tobasco trvmens, hus made
known i trightful experience in behall of
bumanity, the ladies bere nre Mk ing toboe-
co-using hushanda' lives miserable with
wieir entreatios o ot onee quit lobmco

The written statement of 8, J,. Gould is
attructng wide-ssread atteation.  Wheu o |
terviewed to-night he said: “1 commenced
using tobwceo atthirteen; 1 s wow forty-
nive; so, for thirty-six yours 1 cheweld,
smoked, snuffod snd  rubbed  suufl,
In the morning | echewed before [ put wmy
pants on, snd for a long time 1 used two
ounves of chewing nmd oight owtces of
smoking & day. Semetimes 1 had nchew
b both cheeks and o plpe 0 my mouth st
once. Ten years ago | quit deinking whisky.
I teded to stop tobaceo thme and again, bus
could not. My nerves craved nicotiue and 1
fed thom, Hll my skin turned & tobuceos
brown, cold, stleky perspiration ooxed from
my skin, and teickled down my back ot the
least exertion orexcitement. My nerve vigor
nud my Hie was belngslowly sapped. I nade
up my mind that [ had to quil tobaceo or
die.  On October 1 1 stopped, and for three
doys I suffered the tortures of the damned.
On the third duy 1 got so bad that wy part
ner accused mo of lruInE drunk. Isald, *No
I have guit obweeo.! ForGod'ssake, uliul.‘
be said, offerivg me his tobacco box, ‘tnke a
chew; you will go wild,' and [ was wild,
Tobueco waa foreed (nto me and I was taken
homwe dasnd, 1 saw double and ma’ memory
wis beyond control, but 1 still knew how
to chew aud smoke; which [ did ull day un-
til towards night, when my system got
tobeoco-sonked ngain. The next morning [
looked and felt as though [ hnd beon lhrnufh
A long spell of sicknesa, 1 wnve up in de
spair, as 1 thought that 1 could not core my-
self. Now, for suffering humanity, 1'11 tell
what saved my life. Providence evident!
answersd my good wife's pravers an
brought to her attentlon in our paper an ar-
ticle which read: ‘Don't Tobaceo Spit sud
Bmoke Your Life Away

“What 0 sermon snd warning in these
words! Just what 1 was doing It twid
about & pgudranteed cure for the tobaocco
hubit, ealled No-To-Bae. 1 sentto Dreag.
pist Hasler for n box. Without a grain of
fuith 1 spit ont my tobscos cud, aml put |
into iy mouth o little wblet upon which
wis stamped NoTo-Hue, 1 know It souds
like w e whon T tell you that 1 took l‘lﬂ]ll‘

tubilots thie Aest day, seveu the next, five the
third day, and all the nervecreoping feels
Ing, restiossposs and mental depression wus
qone. It wantoo geod 1o be true. 1t seomed i
tke n dream, That was u month ago, 1
used ope box. 1t eost me B, and It is worth
o thousand I gaiued ten |,full.t‘.|h in welght
nnd lost all desire for tobaceo feom the first
duy, 1 sleep and eat well and 1 have been |
beneflted in more ways than [ can tell, No
the cure wus nuo exe l-rtlnlllh my cisce i
kunow of ten people right here in Caldwell |
wio have bought No'To-Bae from Hasler, ¢
und they bave besn cured, Now thut | rea.
lige what No-To-Bue has dooe for me and
otherm, | know why It is that the mukern of |
this wonderful remedy, the Herling Rem-
edy Company, of New York and Chicago,
say: ‘We don't claim 0 cure every ease.
That's Fraud's tulk, a lle; but we do guar.
antee three boxes to cure the tobaeco habit,
awnd fo case of fadlure weare perfoctly wlil-
ing tw refund movey.' | would not given
sublie indorsement if 1 were not certialn of
ta rellabdiity. 1 know itis bicked by men
worth s million. No-ToBuc has been
Gioak-send to me, nud T firmly believe it will
enre uny case of t.nhnm-n-nsl’n if faithfully
tried, and thore are thousands of tobueco
slaves who ought to know how cnsy it is to
et froe. There's happiness in No.To-Bac
or the prematurely old men, who think as
I did that they are old and worn out. when |
tobacoo is the thing that destroys their vi-
tality and manhood. "

The publie should be warned, howovar, |
Aguinst the purchase of any of the many
imitations on the murket, as the sucoess of
No-To Bae hus brought forth & host of
sounterfoiters aud lmitators, The genuine
No-To-Bue s sold under a guarantee Ww
sure, by wll druggists, and every tablet has
the word No-To Bae |.Imnly stampod there.
o, und you run ne physical or financlal
sk iu purchasing the genuine article

“So yor wou her hand i I don't know
'moumder ber thumb, in any eveut"—[De
ot Tribune.

“LeT me sea," sald Bobbs to Dobba, “lsa't
this Dobbs that wo were just talking about
relative of yours!" YA distant m;.u‘.oi..
suid Dobls, -“Very distant!™ *1 should
think so. He's the oldest of twaolve children
l}t’l'nur family, snd 1I'm the youngest."—Tit.

ts.

Marp —*“That Bwattles gl s wildly in.
fatunted with her now chum, that Molly
Jamuesby. What does it mean, | wonder|”
Mudge—It means that Molly bhas o broth-
et —Chleago Rocord.
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OMEN'S FACES
—like flowers, fade
and wither withtime;
the bloom of the rose
is ouly known to the
healthy woman's
cheeks.  The nerv.
ons strain caused b

i the  ailments 8!\5
pains peeiliong to the
sex, and the iabor
wnd worry of rearing
n family, can often
be traced by the linesin the woman's face,
Dull eves, the sullow or wrinkled face and
those * feelings of wenkness ' have their
rise in the dermngements and irregularities
peculing to women, The functionl de.
rangements, painful dlsorders, and chronie
wesknesses of women, can be cured with
Dr. Plerce's Favorite Preseniption.  For the
voung girl just emering wowanhood, for
the mother aid thowe about to become
mothers, and later in ** the change of life '
the * Prescription ™ is just what they need ;
it aids vatare in preparing the system for
the chunge.  1t's o medicioe 11!I:hﬁ'rﬂ!l‘il for
thirty years, in the diseases of women, by
Dr. RV, Pieree, chiiel consnlting physician
W the Invalids' Hotel and Surgical Insti.
tute, nt Buffalo, N Y, Dr., Plerce's Favorite
Preseription will cure the ehironie inflanma-
tion of the lining membranes which cause

| sneh exhansting drains upor the system,

It cwrer nervous prostiation, sleeplessness,
faintmess, nervous debility and all disorders
arisitg from dernngement of the female
orgam and functions,

Mres, [t Wittiass, of Mokarck, Lawe Co.,
hegon, writes: "1 -
wassickfor over three -
years with hilind diazy
spells, phipitation of
the heart, pain in the
back amd hend, and
at times wonld have
stich & weak tired feel.
ing when I first got
up i the morning,
snd at times nervona
chills

The physicians dif-
fered ad to what my
disense was, but poie
of them did nee an
pood As so0T As
commenced taking Dr,
Pierce's Favarite Pre.
seription, 1 an 1o
gt better : conlil alee

. Mas. Winniams,
well nighin and that Lud.ul!rvoun feciing and the

pain in my Lack soon left me. 1 ean walk sever.
al miles without getting tired, 1 took in all three
botties of * Frescription * aud twoof ' Discovery,' *
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PARIS
FASHIONS

L'Art do La Mode.

8 Colored Plates,
Designed by Our Special
Corps of
PARISIAN ARTINTS,

E¥™Ordor It of your Newsdealer or send B8
cents for lntest number 1o

THE MORSE-BROUGHTON CO.,

3 Easti9th 8t,, 1 NEW YORK.
F¥TMENTION TS PAVER,

W.L. DoucLAs
$3 SHOE i7e: tike

3 3A0 FINE CALr B KANGARDD,
#3.80 POLICE, soLEs,

.WOR
B0 A rine DN,
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Over Ons Milllon People wear the

W. L. Douglas $3 & $4 Shoes

Allour shoes are equally satisfactory.
;'lty give the best value for the money.
hcr equal custom shoes In style and ﬁl.

Their wearing qualit| sed,
The prices nr! 3.15.»;.:'.-:.':1:;3?::- sole,

From $1to $3 saved over other makes.
It your dealer cannat supply you we can,

BEST IN THE WORLD.

oY AUrabiity ond tor §
dneapness s prepa -\
Yalon s ruly unrvalled

THE RISING SUN
STOVE POLISH in
cakes for geuneral
blacking of a stove.

THE SUN PASTH
POLISH for a quick
nllr:'- :!’mm-rdu nru;l.
app e L1 -
ished with a clsfh.

Morse Bros., Prope., Canton, Mass,, U. 8. A,

Warow all

wOniein

that there is one rheumatic, neuralgic, sciatic, and all~pain
remedy, as harmless as water, and sure as taves—It is
St. Jacobs Oil—used by everybody,—sold everywhere.

THE POT INSULTED THE KETTLE BECAUSE
THE COOK HAD NOT USED

SAPOLIO

GOOD COOKING DEMANDS CLEANLINESS.
SAPOLIO SHOULD 8t USED IN EVERY KITCHEN.
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